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The Lamb Club Barrowford was Bank Hall House, 


The Lamb Club in Barrowford, Lancashire had a long and storied history, dating back to the 
early 17th century. Originally known as Bank Hall House, the building had been constructed for 
Thomas and Grace Sutcliffe, a wealthy couple who made their fortune in the textile industry. 
The grand house was a symbol of their success, with its sprawling gardens, ornate furnishings, 
and impressive collection of art and antiques. 

After the Sutcliffe's passed away, Bank Hall House was passed down to their descendants, who 
struggled to maintain the property in the face of changing economic fortunes. Eventually, the 
decision was made to convert the house into a public venue, and it was rebranded as The Lamb 
Club. 

Over the years, The Lamb Club became a popular destination for locals and tourists alike. The 
building's grandeur and history made it an ideal spot for weddings, conferences, and other 
events, and the club's bar and restaurant drew in a steady stream of patrons. 

But despite its success, rumors persisted about strange happenings at The Lamb Club. Some 
claimed to have seen ghostly apparitions in the hallways or heard unexplained noises in the 
night. Others whispered about a secret society that met in the basement, where members donned 
sheep masks and engaged in strange rituals. 

One particularly persistent rumor was that the fairy folk of Lancashire had taken an interest in 
The Lamb Club. Some claimed to have seen tiny, otherworldly creatures flitting about the 
gardens or peeking in through the windows at night. Others believed that the fairy sheep of 
Lancashire had taken up residence in the fields surrounding the club, and that their bleating 
could be heard in the stillness of the night. 

Despite these rumors, The Lamb Club continued to thrive, and its reputation as a place of 
mystery and intrigue only added to its allure. Whether hosting a wedding reception or enjoying a 
pint at the bar, visitors couldn't help but feel that they were a part of something special, 
something timeless and mysterious that had been woven into the very fabric of the building 
itself. 
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